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Yellow Men Sleep
By JEREMY LANE
Bepyright by The Centwry Co
4 & | premler cnge,  The hoy was handed

CHEE MING.

Bynopsie. — John Levington, a
post, vislonary and impractical,
nnd Mary Martin, the dsughter of
rieh and worldly parenis, hear the
call of love and unite their Hyves
They go to a4 ¥mall Michigan city,
where Johin findes work in n stove
factory and on  Sunilave  writes
verses, The Muartins try In vain to
get the happy wife to loave her
husband Mnary begins to breaths
for twao, John loses his job He
appenls In valn to the Martine
Muary goes to the hospltad—and
Never returns Thus comer into
the story Cornellun  Levington
John lenves town nnd the clty
farmms out the child,. Two yeurs
later John appears, clilms  his
lirttle mon and thkea him with him
on his wanderings over the whaie
enrth

e
-
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Under the same conditions do you
believe you could have made more
of life than Con Levington made of
his?

CHAPTER I|—Continued.
o

Tn Friseo agaln, with the boy nearly
four vears of age. John worked In
many strange places, They llved near
Dory street. John wns A  morked
man. He did not drink often, but he
chose the most fatal occnslons for It
The gray
t!l'li]n-lrvi‘

shadows henenth his

lenrned to ot

Byes

Con hirend

and lght the filres—n rather Solemn
young person, who was well awnre
that his father was not always the
gnme, Tls eves were hine,  laree
rendy to trust,  In hls congelonsnpss
there wnis no such thing ns stranger
The matter «f home remulned world-
wide,

He wventursl down to the stenm

forrles and pondersd the mystery of
thelr endless coming nnd gofng.  He
loved the strength of hopses as they
hauled heaping londs over the cobhles.
He wondered whoat made the loads sb
heavy., And had evervthing
come from? The firectudnes were e
Neheful, At night, when they passed
below the window

whore

und hie eould not

get up, he lay beslde his foather :|T|i||

wondered whiat might he hurnlng, nnd
fmogined how the smoke woulil come
out and bhincken the stars, and the tire
ernckle apd curl up high, as the fire-
men worked from the streer,  Was I
4 big bulliding burning?  Who was get-
ting burned up? What  woulid they
have done If they hado’t been burned
up to-night?

On some peenstong Wis futher would
talk, but he was asleep all the while
and bow eonld Lie know what he wis
sving?  Cun Hstoned and it was ke
BUL the Chink, e
gtund the words of elther of them, but
1t was wondurfa! 1LY There
a rhvthmle pulse to these night words
of John Levington, amd upon it
frequently  earrivd  luto mups
drenms
Poerm golng”

The futher usunlly

contld not under-

wWisg

(*omn

wis

sinlil this to the

boy i the morning, wad 1t did no
menn he wins golng to work.  Con |
understomd &6 much, but no o more, |

John Levington sald 1t more und more |

aften,

Caon Wmself beeame  murked  for
“Qifferent,” At the nge of six he felt
i, Bl dld nearly everythidng the v
in the Dory street pelghborhood, even
the 15ttle _\O-HH\'\- whise

sl liedd Liuys

play was welrd with forty conturies of |

wickedness: Lot Can was not
He could fight and
climh, generous and bold.  But
the elear light In his eyes betrayed
him; he was different,

At length he realized that things were
sald concerning his father
could not quite fathom.,  John seemed
tired and always very gentle, drowsy
but never ready for bed. Thelr Hrtle
kitchen was clean. The bhedroom
grmelled Hke Father himself, o friendly

Asintio
alwivs wilmitted
WHs

personnl scent, rather ke clnnameon
and  whisky., Thls went with the
gray-shudowed eyes, and  grew  more

perceptible when John begun to stay
gt home every day, being out of work
Often, now, John  Levington
tuke the child between his knees and
took for a long time stewdily into the
blue eyes, Con found that this was
petter than talking. He recelved his
father Into un open heart, glving him
utter devotion., John slept a great
denl when out of work, 18 eyes were
phiadowed and sunken.

They returned o Dowapine, The
house was rented by steangers, but the
sglovenly woman next
as always, her sparse bluck holr stand.
fng out st angles from her head, It
peemed she wore the stme snogged
apron. &Uff with grease. She moved
out to the sidewalk to shike hands.

“You ain't looking well—and Is this
the baby?"

She nonchalantly
eheek, and he coldly
l’,nul'll.

Johp
ceneiery.
to that hill

wili

dour was there

Con's
her

pinched
suffered

Levington did not reach the
As he was lending his son
the blaze of an August
eun mastered him, His vitallty was
gone, had left hlm long since. Con
crossed the street to sk ut 8 bouse
tor water, because hls futher Wwas
down and could npot get up. Dowa
ainc’s new ambulance thus found I

over to the matron of the city rest
room,  After supper they took him to
his father 1o the hospital,

“T'm golng,' salid John,

Con was somewhat  closer to the
menning now, John's eves were more
deaply shadowed, but even in this new
aitnntlon the hoy was reassired hy the
familinr scent of wine
whout the hed,

and elnnumon

| right: It must be,

The young son i not like the
funernl., He refused to weep ns e
structedl.  But he serenmed when they

let him see that his futher was in the
box. e konew nll about It now. He
hod seen funerals hefore and thrown
atones at them. It mennt, os
anll nlong Dary strect,  good-nlight,
Itonlization of hia father's denth eame
ke a shower of hot needles, und then
n slow welght on his chest. It was
unhellevable, To-morrow wonlid he all
Con wns atupefied.

S0 the elty councll extended (ts
humanity onee more, and voted enre
for the walf, and It happened that the
lowest hdder for his keep was the
woman next door-—the cheerful slnt-
tern with four of her own—nand to her
rfoul dwelling Con went to be ralssd.

snme

CHAPTER 1l

Purple Tracery.

| more In

In the durkness of the months and
venrs  that  followssd, Levington
A1l nor sulfer froon the
horeors of his environment.  He be
ke O, through the |
neonmulnting films of sopdid experdence ;
but vaguely thnt thers wns
Iife than this, \\'!u-ln-\‘ur|
nuything begutiful foreed s
wurd him he coulil e
it might bLe for himselr,
herltnge o his bloml
Merely hin levent,
woven armd crossed

t'on
eonselonsly
minah

CHIe il

e snw

way fo-
Imngine that
Yer the true
Lot
poetle yvoung self
with flith,

He compunioned with the seam of
after rnnlng nwny frimm Do-
witgine, nlso ook o few music lessons

wils last,

clties,

of Maux Markov, n voung Russian spirit |
in Chiengo, He spent much of his= |
thme a1 w eluh of guestionaliles, ver |

mnnuged o make a tirm rriend  of

i Pretenez, o Spaninrd n French diplo

mutle elreles, n princely person of fr- '
reprouchable  standing, Con

renllzen) what an  indigestihie
euke he was mnking ont of Hfe,
neirest

never |
Inyer-
The |
he ever eame to stenightening
himself out was during recurrences of
o longing to know more, to gee deeper
into the eomplexities ahout him, He
forgot Wis father and mwother, even for.
ot the diety womnn whose morks were |
still upon hig hablts, but this longing
would entue froquently, out of the wells |
of his spirit, }ll"l'lilll;-l‘: to e Ln-r:n_.Ll;.
pollutedd,  dented, gmiled dowh, Con

- |

did not belleve thnt renl e was for

whieh he |

such ns Limself,  DBoth to the nuder-
world and to the npper realims of so
cloty, he folt

Thisre wans al

sotnehow an ontshiler,

Inst n serles of events
that quidekened hls longing to a degree
that would not he put astde, The

pressure of these steinge events form

el his e, onee for all, The better
story heglng hoere, the finnl ravellng
out of the ugly weave in his danys.

o
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He Tried Net te Show the Strain This
Hour Held for Him,

Through these events, all the longings
of early years, even the yenrnings of
those who went before him, were
intensified and definitely answered,

Destiny, for Con  Levington, began
awiftly to uptangle at a dinner, @
qulet affair with one of his newest
friends,

This fate-luden dinner was shaded
and sllvery, served for two, o the
smaller dinlog-room of the Wedger
house, The members of the fawily
were @]l away, except one.

Cecll Wedger sat opposite his guest,

L doren

f sufficient,

numerons motion.pieture atars in hls
golden orhit, The guest, while attens
tive, and never missing his host's eal-
low pleasantries, was merely bearing
up ns hLest he might under bore
dom. and nt the sume thne concealing
the comination In his heart. Con was
nwnre of Destingy.

The wine wes expensive If not mel
low, and the eooking was undenlably
good, having been accomplished by
Cectl's own attnehe—a Chiness, whose
exletoner secmed to bogin and end In
the night-flving son of the Wedgers,

Con, tuller than hig father, held a
likeness to John Levington onily ahout
the eyes and temples, somethlng grave
and tense, that disnppearsd when he
laughed.  He trisd not to ghow the
straln that this hour held for him, al-
though in the luminous hoaze of clgar-
ette «inoke his fentures were a degree
drown und pale. His volee had a
potnral sincerity,  The eyves, hlue-gray
nnd steady, =eemed to hide none of the
gecrets thut hoversd in the lines around
hi=g wmouth, The gentle excellence of
hig brow and head ranked him one
with thore who had  been  carefully
directed, well combws] at the start.
Can was g goodd Ustener. His were
well-bullt Hmhs, the shoulders almost

too  massive, though  he was  glim
through the  walst,  nnd  somethnes

abushed at the fineness of his hands.
The integrity of this only son of
twir consammate lovers had heen tem-

pered in the roaring pits of the world,
Con had never bheen one to o walt for
temptiution,  As the retleence of child- |
houd hind been rubbed away, and be-
fore o man's dignity had come to him,
he hnd heen famousty rendy,  He had
senled the walls around the garden of
IMuslon,  battered  hls  way  Joytully
along its paths, nod plunged Into evers
alluring  pool. He  had  found Qs
promises worthless, and hnd aged In
yeurs, s Inner prompting
hnd tuken a false lead, hut he had no
regrets,  WIth help he had at length
found his way out into the ¢lean and
cooling winds of humanity. e had
diseovered amain the trengures of u
sinpdl-town bovhood, the sutisfaetion
of open Helds, the sun In his eyes.
Morning wir on the slopes wine
to him. 1In the blue rush of the sea
he teled his strength, dnd found it
These were what he  had
wanted all the whille, But the gulde-
posts had all polnted the other way.
Ceell Wedger's Invitation to dinner
was part of a plan. The loguacious
Wedger sprout had no notlon that he
wius belng used. Nor did Con feel
gullty in the deception, for he wns
stepping into n work that cluimed all
his host energies, |
The Chigesg eavvant entersd ke n)
II\'ilfﬁ shndow bringing  fresh  coffee
Cecll mude his own cup Into o glorin
by brhimming it with brandy.  Leving-
ton smiled and waved the bottle away,
This wis not S0 ensy

wWis

us I nppearial
Hix nostrils twiltelasd at the fragrines

|
frinp his host's  eup. Perhiaps  the |
Chinese  understomd, for he ooddml
Eravely, Now  Cecll. to show his |

demoerntle spirit, spoke to the servant,
vory nenrly os one mnn might address
nuother:

“Clhiee Ming, what do vou think of o
chup who wrms dedacon nnd - won't
drink anvthing ot the age of twenty-
fivee?

e countennnee  unfolded
an few more small wrinkles near the
nose, giul o light appeared in the nor.
row eves, ns Chee Ming made reply,
“Irwmbitless wise,"

Chilnese

"

“eaeon Is hardly the waord
clitred the young man of twenty-live,

lh"

“Dieageons nre o thirsty brotherhood.™
Cectl  conslderad this retnrkabile
humor. He wos glad he had usked
Levington to conie,
The servant's funee wag the vellow
gray of summer dust, apd when the
Heght of n moment vanished from his

eves, they becnme smooth wer sfones,
Iis bady kind of an-
nnturally protonged youth oo i and
Oeell, to pudish his own wagnuniuiley
nnd good toste, had insisted that Chee
Ming continuge to robe In natlve dress,
with white

WHS spire,

i loose blousing  smovk

sush and narrow  strmight  trousers.
Chiee Ming was seoured and bhrushed
cleat,  He was not yvoung, had never

hoen young, and posgibly would never
grow wold, A power that wus wire
nervaead and psyehle radinted from his
motlonless form,  The essence of soher
cunning showed In his countengnes:
nges of cahm infgqulty hoad wrought In
the lore fuee
lupessible o rend, while g well-tiumed
scorn lurked  In his  honds e
stoothly retived to the pantry

ST was telllng »ou about wmy little
friend, wasn't 17" resuued Ceell, Hven-
Ing to the Lask,

“Yes," replled hils guest, “you were
golug to show me her pleture.”

“Pinkest lttle thing you ever saw,"
asserted the pride of the Wedgers,
“Coffee won't be enough for you when
you see—"

Cecll left the table and hastened for
the photograph of his newest durling.

(‘on heard him whistling as he went
up through the deserted mansion,

Alone in the dinlng-room, Con also
arose from the wble, The tenslon
about his eyes was moré marked.

of his soul: his wns n

Levington, and talked candidly of the

Hxlf & swile drew &t his mouth, &

rlose-gnthering of farnifies, He went
to the dovr of the butler's pantry, and
prssed on through,

In the low light bevond wns Chee |
Ming, *aking enre of the silver. The |
foce was shadowel, showing nelther
surprige nor Interest at the approach

of Levington; yet one  bony  hand
moved along  the shelf toward the
handle of the hread-knife, The I

two men come together as swiftly as
struggling phantoms, |

Chee Ming was hullt of live tendons,
The hremd-Enife eame around in the
grip of yellow fingers eloser over Lev-
ington's stomach, but could not go on,
Con pinloned his arms and, with a
pang of regrer bent him backward
with a force that might have snapped
A white man's spine, but the Chinese
would not he Broken. " Nelther uttered
0 sound,  An  Instant  they  locked,
Thelr feet seemed fost to the foor,
Then, under necosalty, the white young
mun forgot to be tender-hearted, o
quick gasp of pnin came from the
Orlental lips amd Chee Ming's weapon
rattled to the floor, The vietim sighed
and crumpled in Levington's  arms,
Oun the floor he quivered, while the
victor plunged n hand into the blouse
und sonrched,  Apalnst the skin Con
tonched a tiny packet of leather, warm
nnd soft and precious.  He snapped
the throng, withdrew I, stond erect
and Hstened, Ceell was humming as he
returned.  Levington relensed the vel-
low hands that weakly held one ankle,
Hfted himself ont ot the pantry
window, and dropped into the bushes
helow,

In the darkness he ran across the
twn, where he had walked two hours
hefore, llstening o the endless halfs

Con Pinioned His Arms and With a
Pang of Regret Bent Him Backward

With a Force That Might
Snapped a White Man's Spine,

Have

chatter of his host, He
mounted a stone urn,  The high eop-
ing of the wall within jumping-

stanee from this, as he hnd noted in

femining

wWis

daylisht.  He sprang. clutehad, nnd
hig wrists burned neainst the bricks,

Drawing hims<elf ap, he droppesd down
on the other and was in the
stroet,

It depressed hlm for a moment to
think of the bitter wisery he had dealt
Chee Ming, This was not his ideg of
comething nobile,  But he had wanted
the smnll lenther sack, still warm with
Chinese heat,

Hutless, ont of hreath. he hrushed
ths gruvel from his knees, anid looked
both ways, The suburh was  qulet,
and this the continpnance of o city
street that bheenme n rond bheyond the
town. A blulsh are-light at the corner
showed nn Con turned to the
left and walked rapidly.  As he nenred
the next arclump, a lnrge black motor-
car erawled out of the shadows, and
drew In at the eurb on his xide of
the rond,  The door opened—no Hglit
In the ear, Levington stepped Into (t
nnd the doer swung shout after him,
The lenther pucker was placed in the

:-Ginll',

e,

hund of the person who sat beside
hm. The coar whirred npway,
“Have uny  trouble?' asked the
other,
“No, It wns much s vou had sald."
“How dld you slip your friend

Cecll 7'

Con explnined,
wrlinme o {""!

s understund,” replleds the other,
“It Isn't bis fnult, dMaybe you cun
stralghten it out with him =moe dey."”

“1 hurt thiat Chiney,” sald Levington,
hulf to hlwself,

There were no congratulations upon
the small sueeess,  These two hid ex-
pected To succesd, and were net sur-
prluml.

The ather man wis of middle age,

ndding, "It
him."

wias A

rither slght nnd  small, Under a
soft blnck hat his halr showed long
and  gray. The lean-fibered strength

of his hands a. d neck might not huve
bheen conkldered besutiful ; but 0o Con

Levington this wman was chlef, and
more—a comrade and second father,

“Andrew, you have found
another beginning.”

— — e
——— —

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Cow Leads the Horse, |

The hide of & cow represeats 8b |

pounds of leather, and thiat of u horse
a Uttle wore thap half that smount

t s to e nnvihing

| ——

PRUNE PEACH TREE HEAVILY

Will Induce Correspondingly Large
Amount of New Wood Growth.
Knowledge Essential.

Peaches are always borne on wood
thut grew the provious season, There.
fore, ufter o peach tree reaches hegfs
Ing apee it I8 essentinl o to manage It
a9 to induee a falely liberal growth
ench seison,

As u general proposition, very heavy
pruning will Induce n correspondingly
lnrge ainount of new wood growth, It
follows that the wenker-growing vae
rieties should he pruned more heavily,
relntively, than the very strong-grow-
Ing sorts,

The growing of an open-headed tree
I8 not merely a matter of keeping the
top well thinned out, The position of
the branches ean be controlled and di-
rected to a muarked extent by the man-
ner in which the pruning is done,

Heading in a tree from year to year,
and pruning with a view to producing
an open, spreading, low-top results not
only in the development of strong,
stocky Humhs well able to sustain heavy
londs of fruit, but it brings a large
proportion of the top near the ground
where much of the fruit can bhe har-
vested without the use of step-ladders,

The man who prunes a fruit tree
during its first venrs must have a proet-
ty clenr conception of what the tree
Is to look like when it reaches matnr-
Ity, and he needs to know from the
beginning what Is necessary exch time
it is pruned in order to develop the
tree which forms his mental vision,
A well-formed plan, hased on o knowl-
vilze of the anderlyving principles of
praning, is es=omtinl if the operntion

wre than o haphaz- |

ard removal of hranches that appear to |

be in the way,

CODLING MOTH IS CHECKED

Control of Injurious Insect More Ef.
fective Last Year Than for
Several Seasons,

When the apple erop of the country
was harvested st fall, it was sppar-
ent that control of the eadling moth
had been more effective last year thuan
for muny seasons past, according to
deciduous fruit specialists of the bu-

ROADS HARD ON AUTO TIRES

Yearly Cost to Owners of Cars Ia
Something Like $1,000,000,000
In Wear.

A great deal has been snid and writ-
ten, In discussing the ronds and road
bullding In the United States, about
the wear and tear of antomobiles on
the ronds. but a brand-new  element
seems to huve been brought in by the
director of roads of the Amerlcan
Automohile associntion, who suggests
conslderntlon of the wear and tear of
the roads on auntomobiles.  Automo-
hile trafic now wenrs out <omething
Hke 40000000 tires a year, costing nu-
tomohlle owners something ke $1.-
000,000,000 ; and on the ronds ns they
now mre, it ean he argued, from dotn
already necumulated, that the tructive
resistance, otherwlise wear aml tear,
varles from 20 pounds or less on one
kind of road to 300 pounds or more
on another. The consumption of guso-
llne alsoe 1s sald to viry with the char-
neter of the rond on which an auto-
moblle 1s traveling, The idea ls sur-
prising, but 1t seems not fmipoessible
that a considerable part of the cost of
bullding a natlonal system of ronds
that would produce the lenst possible
wenr anid tear on automoblles would
he balaneed by the decreased expens”
for tires,

PLAN FOR CUTTING ASPHALT

Method Shown in Illustrations Is Time
and Labor Saver—Wire Cuts
Through Material,

Asphalt 1= ugunliy ghipped In tin
barreis. The metal is stripped off and
the asphalt rolled up ta the stopping
board; the shown, attached to
the winding drom. 1s passed over and
around the asphalt to o plece of pipe
under and alewd of the stop hoard,
When the drinn is tarned 1t tightens
up on the wire and causes it to cut
through  the asphal, Rerosene I8
poured on the wire to make 1t pass
through the nsphalt ensily.

wWirie

The barrel shape §s first eat in half,

then ench half s cor into quarters

A Loose end O mirp
fastened Lo pine

Cutting wirg ==}
[
=]
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FALLN

Codling Moth, the Cause of Wormy
Apples.

reaun of entomology, United States de-
parbment of agriculture, Because of
the unusually high value of the apple
crop, the specinlists expect that the
results obtnined will stimulate similar
thorough work snother year,

SPRAYING FOR LEAF-HOPPER

Solution of Nicotine Sulphate With
Little Soap Added ls Effective
to Kill Pest

A 40 per cent solution of nlcotine
sulphate used ut the rate of one part
of the sulphate to 1,600 parts of wi-
ter, with a litle sonp added, forms
an effective spray for the apple leaf-
hopper.  As this pest frequently stunts
apple trees, it would be well to witch
for 1t and kil it a9 soon as it mikes
s appearnnee,

EGGS OF TENT CATERPILLAR

Deposited in Masses Around Small
Branches of Apple Trees—Cut
Them Qut and Burn.

The eggs of the tent caterpillar are
deposited In musses around the small
branches of apple trees and the winter
Is pussed In this stage., Wuatch for
thiem while pruning your orchard und
cut out these ecgg masses amd burn
them, 'This will prevent future loss
and effect o complete control,

RIGHT SPACE FOR PLANTING

About Twenty Feet Apart for Pears,
Plums and Sour Cherries |8
Quite Satisfactory.

Pears, plums and sour cherrles
should be planted about twenty feet
apart each way, while sweel cherries
ghould be planted not less than twen-
ty-five feet apart ench wuy. The ten-
dency now 18 to plant peaches wider
apart than formerly, 20 by 20 feet and
more being the distance recommended

Cutting Asphalt Taken From Barrel
With a Wire Drawn Through It With
a Windlass.

which o man can handle easlly, In
witrme wenther asphalt is sofr, 1here-
fore It cannot be eut or broken with
an ax or other tool, so this muchine ig
a thme and labor saver.—George C,
I'eck, In Populnr Seience Monthly.

KEEP ON URGING GOOD ROADS

Improved Highways Are Fundamental-
ly Essential to Highest Advance.
ment of Civilization.

We are doing well In aequiring nnd
building roads at present, and our
legislation Is to be ecommended for
gtarting this ereditable work; hut
when we find o travelable road golug
pust every farm, through every vil-
luge, town and elty, then will it be
time enough to cease tulking “good
ronds,” They are fundumentully es-
sential to the highest ndvancement of

our own clvillzation,

HELP APPEARANCE OF HOMES

Good Roads Stimulate Farmers to Im-
prove Appearance of Farms and
Buildings Thereon,

Along Improved ronds there 18 a vis-
{ble tendency for farmers to lmprove
the appearance of thelr homes and
thelr ounthulldings, In fact, the pres-
ence of good ronds seoms many times
to stimulute latent  self-respect lnto
practieal expression. There 18 no wone
der that a bog of wellnlgh impassa-
ble mud hefore one's door should react
unfavorably upon the entire family,

All Share In Goed Roads.

Good roads  benefit  more people
than any other publle Institution,
Saint and sinner, man and woman and
child, young and old, rich g&nd poor—
all have n share In the benefits of
good roada,

Poor Roads Expensive,

Good roads help In transporting
farm products, The farmers of this
nation are annually losing $250 000, (6
hecause of thelr Inabllity to market
thelr produce st certalo times of the
sm‘




